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bizarrerie was the fact that the fallen flashlight illuminated at
this moment only the girPs legs, leaving the rest of her figure in
dark shadow.

Philip held out his hands to her at last; and she Became quiet
and quite calm when he lifted her up upon her feet. He allowed
their flashlight to remain on the ground. He pulled her back a
]ittle way, where the rock was smoother, under the dark wall of
the cavern. "Do you see where the water disappears. Perse?*' he
said, making her sit down by him. Their backs were now resting
against the side of the cavern; and from this position they could
follow the long beam of the prostrate flashlight which now illu-
minated for them a strange phenomenon. ]\Tot more than a dozen
yards from where they crouched, the water flowed under a low,
flat bridge of solid stone. There was only about three feet of
hollow space between the outflowing water and the massive rock
that hung above it.

"One day, Perse, I'll have a barge made, flat enough to carry
me under that rock, and back again. No one can tell what I may
not find if I follow that water!"

She threw her arms round his neck and gave him. a quick, pas-
sionate kiss. "I'll go with you, Phil, if you do P*

The horizontal beam projected by their fallen light was wide
enough, before it reached this vanishing-point of the illuminated
water, to throw into evidence a strip of soft greyish sand a little
distance off. As a contrast to the weird colours thrown out by the
copper, iron, lead, and manganese in the walls of the cave, this
strip of grey sand assumed an appearance of Cimmerian
neutrality.

Persephone showed no surprise and no reluctance when he
took her by the hand to lead her there.

The level beam of flashlight fell upon the hem of her dress and
upon her feet, while the rest of her remained in shadow. Her
slender ankles, resting motionless there side by side, suddenly
struck Philip's mind with a sense of extreme human pathos. They
looked like a doll's ankles; and they hit his fancy as being so
quaintly irresponsible, so oddly detached! They had to carry all